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Scanned by Toker The Kid 


Wibie QWATTER 
ESCAPES WIM, THEIR 
CALLS FOR A RE- 
GPONSE GO <A> 
NOTICED, 


THe hoes ABOVE, 
rTS GELOW 


SHMNG Sook Hind 


pel ase aa BUT WHY DO THEY DECIDE TO, 
Pe ee ct DAY ATTENTION TO AIM NOW? 
: ed DETER A LIFETIME OF (N- 
PICFERENCE, WAY DOES IT 
REQUIRE SOMETHING SO. 
EXTREME FOR Fr bed TO 
NOTICE Hith 


HE DISMISSES THE THOUGHT 
UCKLY, HE MS GONG Te ‘hades 
VZE THE OPPORTU 
MAKE AN OR ESSION Of on 
‘EVERYONE. THEY LL REMEMBER 


FOR THE FIRST TIME 

IN HOS LIFE, THE 

SPOTLIGHT (5 ON 
ALAM MORAN. 


FIRST TIME 
(WHS LIFE 
HE ACTS VATH 
THE STRENGTH 
OF HES COM> 


COLBY SHAW SPEAKING... KATHY! O(D YOU 
YES, OFFICER, MORAN IS A HEAR Asout £ 
RESIOENT HERE, WHAT'S 
HE DONE Wow? 
WHO GETS _ 
HIS REEBOKS? 


Body... YES, TLL BE 
THERE THIS MORNING». 


NO, THEY'RE IN UTAH... 
OF COURSE..-YES, T'LL 


-= MORAN KILLED HIMSELF, 
WAYNE! CAN YOu BELIEVE 
IT? I MEAN, I THOUGHT WE 
HAD PROBLEMS, YOU KNOW, 
BUT TO COMMIT SUICIDE-- 
THAT'S REALLY KINDA SICK, 
DON'TYA THINK? 


=-I THINK YOU SHOULD 
SHUT UP AND GETOUT OF ‘ 
MY way !! PSYCHO FIGURED 
' HE'D RATHER RUIN 


LIKE 7HA7/ 


WHAT DO 
YOU THINK? 


EASY TO ACT AS IF THEY BETTER NOT 
NOTHING HAPPENED, START A Bute 
3, (5 IT WRONG TO mates SESSION ~~ 


IT'S SAD, BUT I CAN'T SAY 
2a T'M VERY SURPRISED. 
DO YOU GUYS 
RECORD TIME AND THINK ABOUT 
BETTER THAN EVER! ALAN? 


WHAT'RE YOU GUYS 
WAITING FOR! WE'RE 
GONNA 


BE LATE, 
STELY! 


YEAH 7 GUESS I DIDN'T 
REALLY KNOW HIM, BUT 
THEN AGAIN, LT OD10N'T 
WANT TO. HE WAS 
ALWAYS 8Y7°7/NG \N 
AT THE WRONG TIMES-~ 

tF YOU KNOW WHAT 

I MEAN. 


MAYBE YOU SAW GONNA NEEDA 
TOO MUCH OF HIM HAND HERE, AL~~ 
BUT HE DISAPPEARED 

AROUND ME. TRIED ff 

GETTIN’ HIM TO PLAY ff 

SOME HOOPS A 

COUPLE OF TIMES, 


ALAN WAS A VERY WHAT DO YOU MEAN AN 
WY TROUBLED BOY, TYRONE. = ACCIDENT, MR-MORAN? 
MAYBE I SHOULDN'T OE \ HE SWALLOWED SX 
SAY ANYTHING, BUT I é - SLEEPING PILLS / 
OVERHEARD COLBY ) THAT'S NOT WHAT I- 
SPEAKING WITH HIS J ' 
PARENTS ONE DAY. 
REMEMBER WHEN 
ALAN WAS IN THE 
HOSPITAL--T 
FOUND OUT 


YEAH... HE HEY, MIKE, TYRONE IS RIGHT, MICHAEL N ABSOLUTELY. IT TAKES 
WAS JUST MAN, DON'T {F ALAN HAD WANTED TO A PRETTY WACKO 
LIKE YOU as BLAME YOUR- || TALK TO YOU HE WOULD SKULL CAP TO AZZ 
GUYS SAID-- - SELF. Guys HAVE. OBVIOUSLY, HE WAS YOURSELF, RIGHT 2 

HE WAS ALSO Sar. LIKE THAT... AFRAID OF WHAT 

Mi FRIEND. % * YOU'D THINK. 

I WISH HE'D 


MAYBE, BUT Wie 
MORE THAN ALAN! 
ATTITUDE THAT 
LED TO HIS SUICIDE 


A DIVE LiKE 
“THAT, 


HAVING THIS 

LOUSY POWER 

TO MENTALLY 

PUSH PEOPLE, 
READ THEIR MINDS-- 
{T HASN'T BEEN ANY 
VACATION FOR ME, 


HUFF-HUH-AAAH... WHEW! EH. WHAT WOULD YOU Like, SON? Wd 
/ 


HOW ABOUT EAR i 
PLUGS, MISTER. YOu \ ~ ge 
SOUND TERA/BLES 3 ¢ 
WHY DON'T YOU GO 
TO A DOCTOR ABOUT 
THAT COUGH ? 


YOU DIDN'T HEAR ‘COURSE, SHE LOOKED BETTER) 


WHAT I SAID... - Aan] THAT WAY, BEEN THINKIN’ 
RECENTLY, CAN'T JUDGE THE 
WHY DON'T YOu GO ICAL PROFESSION 
JO A DOCTOR ABOUT D 


NOW \F THAT WORKS, - 
MAYBE T'LL BE ABLE TO EVENING AT 
SLEEP AT NIGHTS AGAIN SANCTUARY. 
WITH A CLEAR CONSCIENCE, 

MAYSE, 


Ad WAYNE--UHM-- 
CAN WE TALK? 
WAYNE? YOU 


WHAT THE-- 
CRAWLEY! 


WHAT'RE YOU SWEAKIWUP )I 
ON ME FOR YOU ceeePY AI 
LITTLE JERK?! 


I--f-- JUST 
WANTED TO TALK. 
ABOUT ALAN, 

AND YOU... 


WAIT! YOU DON'T 
HAVE TO-- UGH-- 


Z 


wae _ 
MICHAEL FEELS A SHOVING SENSATION 
OW HIS FOREHEAD AND 1S QUICKLY HELPLESS 
YA 7OWAYNES PSYCHIC PROBE. 


KNOW-IT-ALL, RIGHT. @ 
CREEPY? LETS SEE 
JUST HOW M1 
YOU REALLY 
KNOW... 


ae 


THE BARRIERS OF MICHAELS 
y MAO ARE PEELED OPEN LIKE 
AN ORANGE, SLOWLY, SLOPPILY, 
ANO HS HHEMORIES ARE RE- 
VEALEP FOR WAYNE TO SEE. 


os 


MICHAEL CAN £EEL WAYVES 
POINTED ANGER, H/5 OVER- 
WHELMING GOVLT, AS THEY : 
METHODICALLY POUND AWAY |}, 
AT HS DEFENSES, : 


FFF) 
b 
ae ee EEL 
PPE AA MICHAEL FEELS A HEAD- 
Coz ACHE COMING ON; 


WHY DO YOU SMOKE, WAYNE? I I MEAN I CAN'T KNOW WHAT I HATE MOS7 ABOUT THIS 
WAS TALKING TO MICHAEL YESTERDAY PICTURE YOU HAVING PLACE, MORAN? DUST, GETS UNDER YOUR 
AGOUT WHY SOME PEOPLE SMOKE ANY INSECURITIES, BED. ON YOUR CLOTHES. IN YOUR HAIR. 
EVEN THOUGH THEY KNOW (T'S BAD YOU'RE REALLY COOL, CAN'T SEEM TO GET 4/2 OF THOSE 
FOR THEM AND HE SAID IT MIGHT BE BUT WHY DO You LITTLE FLOATING DUSTBALLS. I SEE 
BECAUSE OF NERVES OR INSECURITIES... SMOKE THEN -- ONE IN FRONT OF ME RIGHT WOW, 
4 I WONDER-- MAYGE IT'LL JUST UP 

seNOQ WAY, I SAID, A LOT OF THE AND £2 AWAY-- MAYBE IT'LL 

SMOK I KNOW ARE TOO COOL JUST FLY R/GHT OUT OVER THE 

FOR Ne eee WHAT 4 L BAY AND.S/WK WITHOUT A TRACE. 4 


WHAT DO 
YOU THINK? 


« YOU KNow. } 
‘. YOU KNOW. , 


~—-—- 


“GET OUTTA 
A HERE, CRAWLEY, 


SSS 


“At AACA 


GOOD, YOu BETTER SAVE ia 

STRENGTH, STASI, CAUSE 74 i's 

GONNA NEED THAT HEALING. . 
TOUCH NEXT! 


BROKEN COLLARBONE 
~~ MILD CONCUSSION--CAN FEEL 
TYRONE, SA | THE BONE MENDING-- SWELLING 


CAN'T YOU SEE GOING DOWN... 
HE'S HLR7? 4 b/ ev 6c 


ALL RIGHT, TUCKER | Boe NO PROBLEMS, ‘CEPT | | YUP. IT'S REAL EASY TO FALL DOWN 
WHAT'S YOUR PROBLEM? FOR ALL OF YOU. THE STAIRS WHEN SOMEONE'S. SHOVING 
' CREEPY WAS A/D/NG | | YOU. BESIDES, WHERE DO YOU GET 
Gite SOMETHING IM- OFF PROBIN' HIS MIND? 
Giger, PORTANT FROM! 
Mamma. ME-- 1 PROBED 
Be HIS MIND. HE 
~-UH-- MUST'VE 
© SL/PPED 
TRYING TO 
RUN AWAY. 


LIKE WHAT? YOU CAN'T USE YOUR POWERS SO DON'T TELL ME 
JUST KEEP OUT OF STUPIOLY, SO SELFISHLY. ALL Z CAN WHAT TO DO, 
MY BUSINESS / DO \S COAT AROUND OUT OF MY as 
BODY, BUT YOU, STASI, YOU GUYS ARE 
ea pareatS 


YOUR BUSINESS 
7S MY BUSINESS, 
WAYNE! WE'RE IN 
THIS MESS 7O- 
GETHER \NHETHER 
WE LIKE {TOR 

NOT. 


Sick! YOu 
PUSHED WiM! YOU WANT 
A PIECE OF ME F 


YOd AROUND 
INSTEAD! 


A TELEKINETIC RIPPLE 
FROM KATHY LING'S M/Me 
4APS AT WAYNES ANKLES 
ANS YANKS HIM ROUGHLY 
APMAROS..« 


NOW T'LL TURN UND 


i ERYONE 
3 s HAS TO DO WHAT You GREAT. TOLD 
REMEMBER, TOUGH Guy-- ¥ 4 SAY, TUFLESTUFF, OFF BY JOCKS 
WE AZé HAVE POWERS, WE AND THE MTV 
JUST DON'T LIKE TO USE HOPE THE FALL PRINCESS. 
'EM AS MUCH AS YOU 00. 2% OION“T CAUSE ANY f 
gy GRAIN DAMAGE, 


1 -ANO THEN, TUST AS SUODENLY=-- 
DISAPPEARS { 


{E THEY ARE-- 
SO AM I. OKAY, 
LET'S 0O IT, 


DON'T LISTEN TO THEM. 2. | | Imsewuee HE 
DON'T LOOK UP. DON'T TOOK OUR AOViCE 
NEED TO TALK TO THEM... 


AT LEAST THE SUBWAY 
SYSTEM HERE'S cc EAVES 
THAN IN MANHATTAN. 29. 


@ 
WOULDN'T WANNA $ > 
GET MY A87#AL _y7 
SWEATS DIRTY, J (— 
- COS 


$0, MARCUS, THREE "HERE'S SOME ANTIBIOTICS 

BLOCKS T'VE BEEN WALK: AND _A PRESCRIPTION FOR 

ING WITH YOU NOW AND MORE, TAKE TWO A DAY FOR 

NOT WHEEZE, SIX DAYS AND YOU'LL BE FINE,’ 
WHATS TO TELL? 


SO, WHAT HAVE I BEEN 
BAYING ALL ALONG? 
ZOEY, DARNDEST THING 
== DECIDED TO F/NALLY , 
SEE A DOCTOR--DON'T Wg 

KNOW WHAT CAME OVER 

ME, BUT..-HE SAYS TO 


ME I HAVE A THROAT 
INFECTION, 


HOPING You'Re 
WATCHING, MORAN, 
‘CAUSE THIS JUST 
MIGHT WORK 
AFTER ALL... 


MRS. MORAN, Th SORRY YOUR SON DIED, 
- BUT YOU MUST REALIZE--HE MUST HAVE 
AAISS SHAW, WE'D HAO PROBLEMS FOR A WHILE... 
LIKE TO THANK I'M SORRY, > 
YOu GR EvEeRY- Re. MORAN, 
THING YOU'VE 

DONE. 


a 


— _ 
“ae { Moran? avan's 
HELLO, WAYNE. I'D - PARENTS 7! ‘ 
LIKE YOU To meeT-- F f How po : . La 
UHM--MR, AND YOu Ba, mse ra) 
MARS, MORAN. SOnz Y es 


OH, WHAT ow? 
HHMM, SHAW'S GOT 


WE UNDERSTAND, 
MISS SHAW. I(T AUST 
BE--D/FFICULT 
DEALING WITH 
THE: 


YES, WELL, ER-- AGAIN, 
THANK YOU FOR YOUR 
TROUBLES. 


YES. YES. \T 1S. THEY 


THERE'S TOO MUCH 

THAT'S WRONG 

WITH THEIR 
LIVES... 


NO. LEAVE HIM BE. NO 

MATTER WHAT ALAN'S " 

WITCH OF A MOTHER OKAY, FINE. WHERE 
SAYS, LET HIM WORK I BEGIN? HOW 
iT OUT OW A/S OWN. 


HEAVEN HELP Ard 
THE HOPELESS. NOW, AS WN 
. eet FOR TUCKER: 
poe 5 4 


HE BETTER GIVE ME THAT 

PROMOTION OR ELSE 
2. 

E EATEN 


FELL YOUR | 
MOTHER HOW 
i sicK You are! 


Gooey, USUIMIOE'S. 
1G ANSWER! 
DONT Kile YOURSELFIL 


OF MAY 


OW. HURTIN: 
GGT OuT 
“HEAD! 


i( NO! No! 
ms lis GeTov7ii }f crazy Kins-- 
st ; HIGH, ALL OF ‘EM 


ae 


/_ {OU KNOW, Guys 
T'VE BEEN THINKING-- 
MAYBE WE OUGHT TO 
LOOK FOR WAYNE-- 

D, SEE IF HE'S OKAY? 


—— oh Weg 
| NL — Lr as Gas 
BEEP BEEP BOOUPP BOOUUP BOCOWK BOIlINN CHOON CHOON CHOON 

i | HE'S TOO STUBBORN: 
HELL WVEVER COME TO a 
YEAH, BUT YOU DON'T US! ANO I THINK HE'S IN 
WANT TO BE SHOVELING MORE TROUBLE THAN, ER... 
FA D/RT ON HIM, EITHER ! 

: ve THAN HE'S 


HE'S A JERK! 
LET HIM COME 
TO A 


A DANGER 
O7HERS AS WELL. 


pe 
oes YOu AND WAIT A MINUTE. 6G MiaeLD 
‘ LL, 
e CAN GO, F=f HERE-- GoAe--LETS 
AAICHAEL NOT GO OFF ALL 
HALF-COCKED, 


—_ 


Wie as 


KATHY, PLEASE. WE HAVE WHO KNOWS, MAYBE \—7/ HA! HELP THEM WITH WHAT? GOAL .GAME'S 
JA RESP ONS/EUITY--\F TX we'tt even BE ABLE SLOWING UP THEIR NEIGHBORS? OVER. OKAY 
NOT TO EACH OTHER-- AT PEOPLE M/X/NG THEIR MARTINI LUNCHES? <4 GANG, I'M 
LEAST TO PROTECT ! CHEE--AaSOLUTELY STUPID! ASS 
ORDINARY PEOPLE FROM 

OUR OWN POWERS. 


(F WE'RE GONNA KATHY-- WILL ALL RIGHT, GUYS, WE'LL 
DO\T, LET'S 00 IT. YOU COME WITH] | SPLIT UP -- COVER 
GONNA BE TOUGH US? HELP U5'7--| |} MORE GROUND THAT 
ENOUGH FINDING HELP WAYNE?) Da WAY. 
Him MAUCH LESS 
T NIGHT. WE'LL DO BETTER IF 
I SCOUT AHEAD IN MY ENJOYTHE= 
| GHOST FORM. I'LLGO SHOW. 
INTO THAT THEATER AND 
LET MY BODY Zo 
OUT THERE. 


Sé/P THROUGH 

HERE-- THESE 

FLOORS ARE 
OVSGUSTING! 


S.WLA.T. TEAM, 
THE WORKS. 


WATCH 'EM 
SHOOT F/RS7-- 


b ASK QUESTIONS 
EVER. 


GOTCHA, 
B\_ AYATOLLAH! 


WAYNE, CAUGHT 
BY THE COPS? 
DOUBT {T, TOTALLY. 


CAN'T HEAR WHAT SHE'S SAYIN - 
LOOKS LIKE A BANK ROBBERY. 
THEY'RE BRINGIN' HIM OUT... HAAMM..- 


A SUT. 
AND 777" 


ABOVE CHINATOWN. 


NOTHING. NO 
SIGN OF THAT 
ui LE 


THIS 1S HOPELESS / HOW EEEEYQOOO! 1 HATE 
E SUPPOSED TO WHEN YOU DOTHAT!! 


AT ALL, TY. 
WHAT NOW? 


T HOPE MICHAEL WILL BE 
ALL RIGHT OUT HERE ALONE. 


ON, MY KNEES 
ARE KNOCKING! 


WELL, GUESS WE'LL 
CALL IT Quits-- 
FOR TONIGHT. HEAD 


ON HOME ..-T'LL ae 
MEET YOU THERE. Joy 


FORT POINT LOOKOUT AT THE 
ENO OF THE GOLDEN GATE 
PROMENADE. 


THE VIEW HAS BEEN DE- 
SCRIGEP AS OVERWHELMING. 
FOR A DESPERATE BOY 
NAMED WAYNE TUCKER, THE 
DESCRIPTION TAKES OW A 
VERY LITERAL TRANSLATION. 


BORE 
hy 


$ 


4 


ees 
ee 


QVERWHELMED BY 
GRIEF. BY GUILT. 
BY EXHAUSTION. 
BY CONFUSION. 


BY LIFE. BY DEATH. FE 


HOW COULD I HAVE BEEN SO HMM... -WONDER 
COMPLETELY NRONG? ABOUT WHAT ALAN WAS 
EVERYTHING, I WANTED TO FEELING WHEN 
HELP PEOPLE-- BUT WHY? HE CAME HERE --? AND THEN DOING /TS 
a if HOW COULD HE HAVE 
By TAKEN WHAT I SAID AS 
A COMMAND TO JUMP: 


T BLEW IT, 
ANYWAY. 


THINGS, AND 
THEY TURNED 
be SAD. 


HUH-- HUH-- cCRAaNZEY ZT! YOU THINK TOO MALICK! NO--(T'S sust--¥ " SAUT U2 ANDO 
WHAT ARE YOU DOING, YOU DON'T THINK FOR ME! I--WANTED TO # : 74 
LITTLE IDIOT? YOu COULDA : 

& KILLED me! 


ANGER RISES WITHIN 
MICHAEL CRAWLEY 
MANIFESTS (TSELF 
BLAST OF PURE 
VOMIC FORCES 


Zs 
ER DOWN © 
NOW BEFORE 
f KILL you 


You'Re NUTS NA 
Pom 


THE TELEPATH/C COMMAND 
HUTS (ICHAEL L1KE A HAMMER 
AT THE BASE OF HIS SKULL. 


SS 


LEAVE 


al me ALONE! 


UH--HUHM-- 
AHM-- YOU DIDN'T 
~« HAVE TO DO... 
THAT---I JUST 

WANTED... TO 

TALK.-- 


1...KNOW. YOU 


DION'T KILL ALAN! 
HE COMMITTED. 
SUICIDE BECAUSE 
WE WANTED TO, 


NOT BECAUSE YOU 


MABE Hit! 


VID YOU KNOW THAT ALAN x 
HAD SWALLOWEP A STOMACH 
FOLE OF SLEEPING PILLS 

A FEW WEEKS AGO? 


DID YOU KNOW THAT HE 
DIED AT TWO A.M.7% HE 
WAS FOUND IN HIS KOBE 

AND SNDERWEARS 


¥ SINCE WHEN 
DOES IT TAKE 
FOUR HOURS 
FOR ONE OF 
YOUR PUSHES 
TO TAKE 
EFFECT ? 


a 


L DION'T FEEL THAT GUESS WE ALL HAVE A 

TICKLING WHEN T ARGUED £07 TO LEARN ABOUT 
TONIGHT, I WITH ALAN. I FELT iT THESE LOUSY POWERS... YEAH=- 
WALKED AROUND WITH YOu. : I LEARNED 
DURING RUSH HOUR, : I CAN HIT 
PROBING PEOPLE'S WHAT T AIM 
MINDS~-- PUSHING FOR TONIGHT. 
THEM--T0 HELO . AT LEAST 

THEMSELVES... An t SOMETIMES, 


I WANTED To... 
MAKE UP FOR 
ALAN. I THOUGHT 
IT WAS MY FAULT, 


I REALIZED 
TONIGHT, THOUGH, 
T CAN FEE iT 
INSIDE MY HEAD 
WHEN I USE MY 
POWERS~-LIKE A 
TICKLING, GORT 
OF, BUT NOT QUITE 


fi 


EXPECT TO HELP PEOPLE. BEST WE CAN 0O 


i, Uk mtg tt Mi) | (5... AOPE WE CAN HELP.. .ANO 7@Y NOT im 
ACSI iy = ecorve ee 


UHM... Hi... I WANT TO... 
APOLOGIZE TO YOU... 


-+ «AND T...I'D LIKE TO KNOW 
IF WE COULD...HANG OUT HERE 
A WHILE TONIGHT AND JUST... 

TALK... 


T REALIZED 

iT WHEN © 
PUSHED YOu TO 
S70? A FEW 
SECONDS AGO. 


. 
_ 8 ¢ 
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Greetings from the New Universe! 

Last month we introduced you to a 
few of the unsung super heroes of 
the comic book industry ... the 
merry maniacs who make up our 
peerless production staft! Hope you 
really enjoyed last month's column, 
because here's more of the same . . . 


= 


if 
ROBBIE CAROSELLA 
(Photostat Room Super- 
visor) 
Was a Roman Emperor in a past life; 
Is known to be a close personal friend 
of Mr. Jack Daniels and Mr. Johnny 
Walker; Believes in equal for 


women, but has often collided with 
their lefts; Has won the office football 
pool so many times that he's in 
danger of drowning;Does one sit-up 
each year tor exercise. 


% 9 
RICH ot 


(Paste-ups 

Went to school to study Broadcasting 
and Journalism, but works at Marvel 
to pay his bills; Sees this column as 
his big shot at super-stardom; His 
hobbies include mustache growing 
and coffee drinking; Likes to sniff 
Paper when no one's looking; Has 
consumed so many preservatives 
that he believes he'll live forever. 


KEN LOPEZ 


(Lettering Corrections) 

Has been known to sharpen his pen 
with his tongue; Always Color coordi- 
nates his socks with his underwear; 
Actually owns a tie, but has never 
worn it; His drawing board is covered 
with mirrored tiles so that he can 
watch himself while he works; 
Combs his hair for exercise; Exer- 


PAT BROSSEAU 


(Lettering Corrections) 
Was found on the doorstep of a 
monastery in the Swiss Alps, and 
raised by Monks who worshipped 
Wayne Newton; Lives on M&M 
chocolate candies, and is thrilled to 
hear that they're bringing back the 
ted ones; Knows three hundred and 
forty-seven different ways to look 
busy without accomplishing any- 
thing; Can breathe through his nose 
while wiggling his ears. 


MICHAEL MAIER 
(Paste-ups) 

Bor in Chicago, but can act like a 
native New Yorker if the need arises; 
Believes himself to be the backbone 
of the entire production department, 
but was out sick for three weeks, and 
fo one noticed; Enjoys taking pic- 
tures of peeled fruit; Masquerades 
as a minor on weekends so that he 
can order from the children’s menu at 
restaurants. 


BARBARA JOHNSTON 
(Designer) 

Former Russian ballerina who de- 
fected to America because she 
wanted to taste decent pizza; Drinks 
herb teas for her health, but spikes 
them with numerous junk food addi- 
tives; Her hobbies include listening 
to Dawn Geiger laugh and arguing 
with abusive assistant editors; Wants 
Marvel Age to be canceied; Is really 
erived to be included in this col- 


QUESTION OF THE MONTH 

iF THEY WERE TO MAKE A 
MOVIE OF THE NEW UNIVERSE 
BOOK YOU DRAW, WHO WOULD 
YOU CAST AS THE TITLE 


ristopher Walken 
—Keith Giffen, JUSTICE penciler 


Merc .. . Scott Glenn 
—Gray, Morrow, "MERC penciler 


Billy Dee Williams 
Pamela Rossi (a SOLID 
GOLD dancer) 

.. James Darren 


Doll 


—Ron 
—John Romita Jc, STAR BRAND 


ITEM: Entries for our New Universe 
Slogan Contest are already flooding 
into the office. So why are you wait- 
ing? Where's yours?! This is a unique 
opportunity to go down in comic book 
history —to be remembered for as 
long as the four-color page doth en- 
dure—as the creator of the Official 
Stogan of The New Universe! Don't 
forget—the best slogans will appear 
here on the Universe News page, 
along with the name of the person 
who submitted it, and we may even 
award some nifty prizes to the Big 
Winner!! Don't delay, send your slo- 
gans today! Mail them all to: 
New Universe Slogan 
Marvel Entertainment Group, Inc. 
* $87 Park Avenue South 
New York, NY 10016 
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